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Ing "preference" in the light ot e 
green nhadod reading lamp. But the 
man In the mask, preferring to leave 
that peaceful game undisturbed, stole 
quietly In through the back of the 
house. locked himself In a small room 
shore stairs, and there adroitly bat 
quickly made a facsimile of the map. 

Before that map could be completed 
though, strange event! were already 
transpiring dlreotly beneath where he 
sat. For Margery Golden, glancing up 
from her game, stared idly Into the 
old-feshloned mirror of berel plate 
facing her from the opposite wall. 

And peering In at the window reflect- 
ed In that mirror aha saw a bearded 
face seamed with an unmlatakable 
scar. 1 copy doue In disappearing Ink " 

She did not scream aloud, as her Lcgar gave one glance. Then, with 
first Impulse had prompted, but she an oath, he leaped for the closet door, 
sat staring down at her cards, trying flung It open, and sprung bodily on 
to study out the dilemma which con- the masked figure, dragging It out to 
fronted her. For the face she bad the light as he tore away the baud of 
seen was Legar's. yellow that covered the latter's face. 

The move she quietly decided upon "That's the chauffeur!" cried oue ot 
was to call the strangely reticent the men. “They switched makeups 
chauffeur of her strangely elusive de- In that closet, and the main guy's got 
llverer and ask him to make ready for away!" , 

on Immediate flight to the city. She Then came a sudden trampie of 
watched that chauffeur as ho threw fnet, a chorus of shouts and the 
on a heavy bear-akin coat and cap. charge of armed officers of the law 
wound a muffler about his neck, and through the house. For the sheriff bad 
started for the garage, ghe watched at last arrived. 

him as ho stepped out Into the dark- Legar. knowing what that meant, 
ness. Then the boar skinned figure with one swoop of his hooked arm 
became the center of strange and un- flung the green-shaded lamp from Its 
looked-for activities, for It was plain table, jumped through a window and 
that several men. lurking there In the vanished from sight, 
darkness, had sprung upon him. IA. • • • • • • • 

was equally plain that they lost little The Shell of Oecelt. 

time In ovorpoworlng him, for before Margery Golden, all things coneld- 
the startled women could rise from erod, was once more In very excellent 
ths card table they found that home spirits. There were even momeuts 
of peace Invaded by a group of au when young David Manley considered 
dsclous-eyed ruffians headed by Le- those spirits as both deplorably and 
gar himself. disturbingly excellent. 

The lattor bowed Ironically to the For the girl's happiness, ho felt as 
white-faced girl as he confronted her. sured. w as due to the presence of young 
His advance towards her. though, was Count l.ugl da Esparoa. 

Interrupted by the suddenly renewed He had come, as more than one Im- 
atruggles of th*> chauffeur, who. as he povorlshed young nobleman had come 
tried to break away from bis captora. to Amiftlca, to dispose of those pau- 
called .loudly for help Lcgur. looking vnsvs and curios which, if thby hud 


that fool In the mask tries to move, 
plug him one." 

He handed the automatic to one of i 
the men and motioned to him to un- 
lock the closet door. • Thon ho or- 
dered the ohauffeur to step out. 

' Now, yon beat It with these ribs, 
snd beat It qutok!" 

That chauffeur had not taken six 
stepe across the reom before a sud- 
den cry broke from one ot the men 
standing close beside the card table. 

“Tour map* gone!" was the be- 
wildering message tbpt tell on Legar a 
ears as he leaped to the table aide. 
The man In the bear akina at the aamo 
moment atepnud out through the door. 

"That guy gave you a copy, a fake 


«. OF -THE OCCASIONAL OFFENDER." 

-THE WIRE TAPPERS," “CUN RUNNERS," ETC 

0> PROM THE PATHS PHOTO PLAY OP THE SAME NAME 


Mrs. Golden Into an appaarunca of evil 
which causes Oolden to capture end tor- 
ture the Italian by branding hla face and 
crushing hla hand. Palldorl opens the 
dyke sate* and floods the Island and In 
the general rush to escape the flood kid- 
naps Golden's sU-yenr-old daughter Mar 
gery. Twelve year’s later in New York a 
Masked One oslllng himself "the Hammer 
of God" rescues an eighteen-) ear-old girl 
from ths cadet Caaavantl, to whom Jules 
Legar has delivered her. and takes her to 
the home of Bnoch Oolden. millionaire, 
whence she Is recaptured by Legar. Legar 

« 8leln-are discovered by Manley Qol- 
'e secretary, salting Are to Golden's 
buildings, but escape. Margety'e mother 
fruitlessly Implores Bnoch Holden to 
find their daughter. The Masked One 
again lakes Margery away from Legar. 
Legar loots the Third National bank, but 
again the Laughing Mask frustrates his 
plan* Ltgsr sends Goliton "Ths Spoltsd 
warning.'' dsmandlng a portion of a chart 
of the Windward Island. Margery meets 
her mother The chart la lost during a 
fight between Manley and one of Leger'e 
henchmen. 


SEVENTH EPISODE 


THE HOODED HELPER 


•prang Bodily on Manley. 

the menacing automatic-barrel to one 
side ami sprang bodily on Manley. As 
he did so an unexpected and strangely 
mantled figure glided Into the narrow 
room. It was a flguro wrapped and 
hooded In heavy velour and only a sec- 
ond glance at Its strange coverlea 
would have reveled the fact that It 
was a portiere quickly torn from ite 
fastenings and Improvised Into a 
mask to conceal Its wearer's Idsutlty. 
But Manley, as ho fought with Wrench, 
had small time to register this fact, or 
the further fact that a rent had been 
made In the portlore to serve as an 
eye-hole for the head which It so com- 
pletely covered. 

It was not until that hooded figure 
bad joined In the contest that Manley 
became aware of the second portiere 
which his newer opponent carried. For 
this portiere was deftly thrown over 
the young secretary’s head and sudden- 
ly drawn tight about his arms. The 
wblte-facod and struggling footman, 
realizing that bis final chance had 
come, promptly took advantage of Man- 
ley's momentary helpleasneaa to fall 


Margery Golden's aerenely self- 
willed Aunt Agatha disliked animals 
almost as much as she disliked mys- 
teries. And about' her tranquil Ce- 
dar home abe felt were tranaplrlng 
evente altogether too Inexplicable to 
remain long to her liking. 

80 when Hannah, the plump but less 
practical-minded caretaker of that 
erstwhile abode of tranquillity, trem- 
ulously announced that a stranger In 
• yellow mask had left a bright col- 
ored parrot, answering to the name of 
Tito, at the door for Miss Margery, 
the bird In question was viewed with 
open disfavor, and Margery was sub 
jec-ted to many ^disturbing Interroga- 
tions. 

None of the girl's answers proving 
satisfactory, however, her flrm-wlllud 
maiden aunt proposed that they pro- 
ceed with their Interrupted gome of 
"Preference." But a green parrot's In- 
stinct and enigmatic cry of "l-ook 
oat for the Iron Claw" proved In no 
way consistent with so tranqulllxlng 
a game, and the owner of the house 
finally and firmly commanded the de- 
parting Hannah, who "slept out." to 
carry the disturbing creature off to 
her own cottage for the night. 

This Hannah did, with much mum- 
bling. and deposited It In her chicken 
coop. 

There Tito would have spent a quiet 
and uneventful night. In all likelihood, 
bad not a certain* mildly predacious 
Degress answering to the name of 
Jemima Wataon, returned all but 
empty-handed to her suburban home 
For one of the by-producte of thle 
dusky lady's activities as a scrub- 
woman waa the gathering of those 
trifles which find their way to the 
weste baskets and refuse cans of of- 
fice buildings And her only harvest, 
on this occasion, was s half portion 
of a time-yellowed code chert and 
map. which bad blown from the dlxcy 
balcony of the Central Tower building. 











